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land, you see you were quite right. Of course, I ought to
have replaced the tabloids by others, aspirin or chlorate
of potash, but as you said just now murderers often make
mistakes and Fm not an habitual criminal

[There is a moment*spause*

NURSE: Dr. Harvester, are you still willing to sign the death
certificate?

HARVESTER: Yes.

NURSE: Then sign it. If there were ever any question I am

prepared to swear that I left the tabloids on Maurice's

table by his bed.

STELLA: Nurse Wayland!

MRS. TABRET: [To HARVESTER.] Isn't it a dreadful risk
you're taking?

HARVESTER: Damn it, I don't care.

LICONDA: Oh, Nurse, we're so grateful to you, so infinitely
grateful

[NURSE WAYLAND throws herselj down on her knees and

clasps MRS. TABRET in her arms.
NURSE: Oh, Mrs. Tabret, I've been so horrible. Fve been

petty and revengeful I never knew how mean I was.
MRS. TABRET: Come, come, my dear, don't let any of us get
emotional We are both of us lonely women now. Let
us cleave to one another. So long as you and I can keep
our love for Maurice alive in our hearts he is not entirely
dead.

THE END